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Missionary News. 


THE MISSION WOBK, 
Paul heard a man saying: "Corne over 
into Macedònia, and help us." He im- 
mediately made an effort to rcspond to the 
call. Men are calling to us from every 
direction, and we are failing to do our 
duty. Thinking 1 could awaken a greater 
interest, I havedeeided topush thisbranch 
o( the work j hence in the articles that will 
follow, I desire to be plain and to the 
poínt. 

Not long ago a brother wanted to know 
what had become of the National Missiun 
Board, was it dead, etc. ; and yet in vari- 
ous numbers of the Evangemst there 
were articles on the subject. I wrote and 
Brother Roop wrote, we set forth the 
cause, naraed the pean sanctum by con- 
ference, and with two or three exceptions 
there were no responses, and there qües- 
tions show that the Evangelist was not 
half read, at least upon the subject of 
missions, or if so were soon forgotten. 

Since then an article has appeared cau- 
tioning the church from being too practi- 
cal. The writer of that article is a good 
writer, but suen ad vi ce from a mission 
poínt of view is most rídiculous, at least 
it seems so to me. The district in which 
the writer lives has gone back in place of 
advancing, and instead of writíng articles 
like that, an effort had better be made to 
extend her borders and intensify the mis- 
sion cause in apractical manner. 

'I'h en there are those who say they are 
praying for churches to be establishcd in 
New York and Chicago and other ei ties. 
That is right but something el se is needed. 
To talk and write ami nothing morè will 
never get them there. Fred Douglas said 
he prayed morning, noon and night for 
three or four years for God to set him free 
from slavery, but his prayers were not 
answered until he prayed with his heels. 
If our people will pray morè with their 
pockets for missions, there will be no 
trouble abovit having churches where we 
want them and that will be where they are 
needed. 

Now lcts face this matler. whal are we 
doing? Read the mission reports, and 
what do they amount to ; trne they show 
good intentions, an 1 the writer is the last 
to throw a straw in the way, but take our 
foundation, our principies, our claims, 
our creed, our growih, our object, and 
what does the |ialtry sum show ? I_dnubt 
if the mission funds will average one cent 
per member. 

Now brethren I appeal for a change of 
front, let us be morè earnest in this mat- 
ter, let us put some of our resolutions into 
execution. If the prodígal had sat amid 


the grunting swtne and kept repeating "I 
will arise," and made no effort, what 
would his resolutions amounted to. He said 
he would arise, and he arose and went 
home. Let us carry out plans long since 
formed and new life will be in the work. 
I am not done with this subject. 

John Duke McFauen. 


Sisters' S. G. E. 


TEOM THE PRESIDENT. 
Dear Sistersof the S. C, K :— When 
writing uiy last report, I was at Cedar 
Creek, Va. I am now at my home in 
Maryland again, for a few days. I am 
glad to announce that, while at Cedar 
Creek, I succeeded in organizing a society 
of twenty-six members with Mrs. JohnCopp 
as president. She is an able woman, and 
will make her society a success. We are 
morè than gratified with our Virgínia trip. 
The kind hospitality every where extended 
to us, the enthusiasm and willingness with 
which they entered into the S. 8. C. E. 
work, and their liberality in contributing 
to the fund for defraying expenses, all en- 
deared them to me. It will al way s be a 
pleasure to remember tny visit with them. 
The pleasant weather, and beautíful scen- 
ery added also to my cnjoyment. I have 
lived nearly all my life in full view of the 
mountain with its jutting rocks and crags, 
but thebeautiful Massanuttarange, peakod 
and snow-covered held for me an ever in- 
creasing fascination. lis great rocks make 
me think of the Rock of Ages. The face 
of the mountain changes with the seasons; 
the woodman's ax wurks wondrous chang- 
es, .but the rocks retain their grey, sombre, 
majestic appearance year after year, even 
as Christ our Rock of Refuge is the same 
yesterday, to-day and forever. 

I am glad to learn that the S. S. C. E. 

of Ashland will acce:>t and act upon the 

suggestion of Hister Beachley of Meyers- 

dale, Pa. How many others will do like- 

wise? Sister Lui'ie Copp telis me that in 

Califòrnia the society made quite a nice 

sum of money by making up articles of 

dirfferent kinds and selling them at their 

camp meetings ; not at time of servi ces 

nor in the tabernacle, but during recesses 

and apart from the place of worship. We 

should like to hear from others on this 

subject. We should like to hear freqüent 

ly from all our soeieties through the 

Evangelist. Let us keep our column 

well fiiled. Write, dear sisters, and teli 

us what you are doing for the cause of 

Christ. It*will encourage and enthuse 

others, and may do uritold good. Brave- 

ly, earnestly, faithfully, let us work, until 

the race is done, the last battle fought, the 

last victory achieved, and the crown is 

won. Laura E. N. Grossnicki.e. 

Mapleville, Md. 


MEDDLING WITH NATURE. 
"I must have something to make me 
think ctearly," says a man at his desk as 
he sits over his task, with knotted brows. 
"I'H go down the street and get a cup of 
strong coffee." 

Had he said, "l'U go out and cut a 
switch and switch myself," it would have 
been about as sensible a conclusion, says 
Our Morning Circlt'. That is what he re- 
al) y meant — that he would switch his brain 
and compel it to work when the condi- 
tions were not favorable for work ; when 
it was either already overworked or weak- 
ened by disease. 

The sensible coursc to pursue would be 
to let Natura have her way. Nature's 
reinedy for overwork is re. t, and not a 
whip. What the man needed was morè 
sleep or morè nourishing food or a change 
of employment. 

"My nerves are aU unsettled ; my hand 

trembles so that 1 can scarcely write my 

name. I must smoke a cigar and steady 

my nerves," so says the young clerk or 

;;tenogiapher at the close of an exhausting 

day's work. But he is just as foolish as 

the other speaker. What he proposes to 

do is to deaden and paralyze his nerves 

instead of steady ing them by rest. It 

does not help the case any, but only 

makes it worse. If a man is standing on 

the brink <>f a precipice just ready to top- 

ple over, shutting his eyes to the dariger 

does not lessen the danger. Going to 

sleep in the face of peril does not reraove 

the peril. 

The sensible thing for the nervous man 
to do would be to raise the windows, or 
go out into the air and take a few mo- 
ments* violent exercise, using his lungs to 
their utmost capacity. That would be 
Nature's way of restoring the equilibrium. 
"I am breaking down ; my strength is 
failing fast," says a weary-looking man or 
woman. "I must have a stiinulant, a lit- 
Üe wine or ale, something to to ne Up the 
system." But Nature's method is not to 
tone up the system, but to let down tl e 
strain. The so-called tònic in alcohol is 
nothing morè nor less than a goad, which 
drives the already overworked horse :o 
death. Let Nature have her way. Her 
prescriptitm wotdd be rest, change of em- 
ploymcnt, morè nutritious diet. 


k is meddbn^ with the laws of Nature 
that makes much of the mischief in the 
world. The seeming necessity for stimu- 
lants of any kind, whelher tea or coffee or 
alcohòlic beverages, is an artificial one, 
and yíeldihg to it does not lengthen life, 
but shortens it. Let Nature alone, and 
you will let Whiskey alone, tobaeco alone, 
everything which weakens the action of 
the heart. 


